BANKING HOUSE |
OF |
b T 1 \] £ {
HENRY CLEWS & O,
(United Btates Trensury Buildings)

No. 32 Wall Strect, N. Y.

FTK Dusiness of onr Hoose 1% the same, In all |

respeets, ns that of an Ineorprorate Bank,—
Cheelos il Dyafis npon us pass through the Clir-
g House,

Corporations, Firms, anpd  Individuals Keoping
Bank™ Avconnts with ns, et In Curveney or
Gold, will be aliowed Five 1 ‘tnt. Interest per |
annum. on all daly badag cind can eheek at |
sight without notice,  Interes< eredited and Ac |
count Current rengdered Monthily,

W itre prepared b all times To make advinees
Loour Dhealers on approved Collulerals, st markot
risle,

Certifontes of Twpnsi
nend, or piter dxed date,
eurrent
conniry.

Collovtions  mwile promptly everywhoere in
Unitisl Stites, Canntdins and Enrojwe.
ated Conpans Drontly Colleetoed,

Wee buy, sell, and exelmnge all issuos of Governs
ment Bonds ot carvent markel

Orders execiited for tlie

Issniedd, payable on de.
bearing Interest it the
wnd avallable n all parts of the |

ribtey

the |
Dividends |

ives,
putebse of sale of Goll
and Exchunge, aldo for State, City, and all other |
lirst-elass s itled,

Spoginl attention given to the negotiation of Rail
Ramal, City. il other Corporate Loans

Wi are prispared 1o take Golil Actounts ol terins
the same ws fur Curreney 3 to reesive Gold on De

posit, bearing  interest wid sibject to chock at |
Sights o Jsspe Gold Certifieates of Deposits to |
ke Adviiees in Golid, agaiust curreney o |

other eolliternds, and o aford Banking fcilities
gonerally upon o GoLp Basis—4 17 1m

Who has a House to Paint ?

BEADY - MADE COLORS,

Kuown as “RATLROAD™ Colors.  Guaranteed to
bt more economicil, more dugable aml more con
venient than any Paint ever before oifered. A
book entitled * Plaln Talk with Practieal Paint |
ers" with simples, sent free by mabl on applica-
thon. MASURY & WHITON,
Globe White Lead aml Color Works, 111 Fulton |
St., New York, Established 1518, Beware of
Imitations, —4 17 2m

WATER WHEELS.
T
DUPLEX TURRBINE.

TOT Hquaded Uy any Wheel in existenep.—
<V Greal economy of water, The aniy  Wheet
suitanle to vaciable streams, Adaptod to allkinds
of Mill<. Iustrated I‘;uu'phh-t with Usefol Tubles
sent free., E. STEVENSON,
417 3m 81 Liberty St., N, Y,

. ] OW SHALL WE PAINT OUR HTOUSES,!
By . W. Masury, Cl. 220p., €1 60, Free

by L, on recelpt of price, ,'ll.H\ll'}" & Whiton,
New York.—4 17 din.

e I INTS ON HOUSE PAINTING,” DyJ. W,
Misury, CL 44, 400 Free by mall on e
ceiptol price. MASURY & WIITTON, N. Y.—i17Im

$1140

417 lim

How 1 made it In 6 mos.with Steneils,
Sanpiles madled e,
AL . Funasm, N. Y.

JAMES B.CLARIK,

MANUFACTURER AND DEALEL IN

Stoves, Tin and Sheet Iron Ware

New Bloomfield, Perry co., Pu.,

EEPS constantly on hand every article usunlly
Kept in g test-cliss establishiment.

-
K
All the latest styles and most improved
Parlor and Kitchen Stoves,

TO BURN EITHER COAL OR WOOD! |
R Spouting and Roofing put up in the most |

duruble manuer and at reasoiable prlees.  Call
aml examing his stock, a1 |

New Carriage Manufactory,

ON HiGn STaeet, EAST 0F CARLISLE ST.,
New Bloomfield, I'enn’a.

ILE subseriber has bullt a large and conmmodi-
A ous Shop on High St East of Carlisle Street,
New Bloomtield, Pa., where he s propared to man-
ufacture to order

Carringes
Of every description, out of the best material,
Sleighs of every Style,

built to order, and finished in the most artistle anad
durable manner.

o8 Having superior workinen, he is prepared
to fTurnish work that will eompare favorally with
the best Clty Work, and muel more durable, and
at much more reasonalde rates,

S REPATRING of allkindsneatly and prompt- |
Iy done. A call Is sollcited,

SAMUEL SMITII.

31

'NOTICE TO LAND OWNERS!

After the 12th 'I"f of August of this yenr, (1570)
sults will ba linble Lo Be brought in the Court of
Dauphin County for money due on lands in Perry
County, unpstented

% For information relutlve to the utenting of
Tands, eall on or address

B H. GALBRAITH,
Attornoy-al-Law & County Burveyor,
Bloombeld, Mareh 8, 1870, ~t1,

THE WORLD'S WONDER!!
izing ©Oil!

hJ
Egual

THIS Oll for Rbeumatism In all its forms,
Bprains, Brulses, Cuts, Wounds of all descyip-
tlons, Cramp, ¢te., ote,, ete,,

18 UNEQUALLED Ly any now offered to tha pub.

Hes 16 i for sule at 60 cents per bottle, by

NORTH & BOLINGER,
Millorstown,
Perry county, Fa.
F. MORTIMER & OO,
New Bloomtield, Fa.

Rellef given almost lostantly,

ARD

| l'|!:l|‘:_‘|5 seewed to give the

and began turning so as

| release staggzered the hog, and

and permanent
4103

cares effected. i

A Good Hog Story.

]4‘1‘;”,\[ Donn Piatt's eurions  article

* About Ilogs” in J’;f’ulp.-';.'rn’f‘n
Mugazine for April, we take the fullow-
g origingl hog story :

I once witnessed u fight between n po-
ny and a hoar, in which both sides exhib-
ited a good deal of that vatural art of
wir to which Mr. Corwin referred as |
blessing the many militia colonels of Con- |

ETOSK.

I had ridden home one afternoon

upon my little sturdy Tough Dick, and, |
turning him loose in the stable lot, pour-

od upan the ground & quantity of corn to |
serve him as diner.  Upon thiz, a huge
bour, nearly as large and quite a8 houvy
n8 the pony, trotted up, uubidden, to take
part in the vepast, Tough Diek, not lik-
ing the company nor the luss of his pro-
vender, bit the II-'L’- “’lll. i return threw
up his tuxk, eatching the pony’s  nosteil
apon the point, inflicting an ugly little
wound. Quick a8 thonght almost. the
pony wheeled und ]"I-lmml hig two  iroped
|I"I‘|ﬁ upom thv |m;|1‘.- ride, The blow
sounded like that of a flail, rolling the
hog over.  Nothinge daunted he resuined
his I".‘-"‘" angl again wade at the little horse.
The ]bl‘l('l-.}' creabure was I'I':Ili“_.' for him,
and sent the hog rolling,  This
bour o reah-
zing senge of the inequality of such a
contest.  Rogaining his feet again, he
trotted some paees sway and stood eonten-
plating hig foe from under his long eurs
grunting and spapping his juws in
ad llinb«_'._'ll"l.
drawn back. eyoed his antagonist as iff ex.
pecting w renewnl of the eonflict.  After
some seconds the hoar becun walking in
a circle about the pony. He kept beyond
the rench of his heels, sod would at times
wilk and at times trot: and all the while

sgeong

he Tines,

{ Den 1t ake mine old proken plue umbrella

| holler aut. und don’t eare for semepody.

wrath |
Tough Dick, with his ears |

Tough Dick Kept his eyes on and his |

heels toward the foe. This  continued
for some time, and wight have ended in
the hog's retreat, but the pony  was hun-
ary and aggravated at the interruption of
his menl in an unhappy moment he at-
tempted to take a mouthful of ecorn.  The
boar, seizing the advantage, rushed in
Escaping the heel, he charged in under
the helly of the pony. and would lave
infictel an ugly wound with his tusks
but the foree of his attack ecarried "him
beyond the point of danger and before he
could eseape the wicked pony had him by
the esr precisely as a dog wonld have
caught lim.  The boar gquenled dismally
to bring his
tiisks under the throat or jaw of the ene-
my. Slowly but steadily he swung around
guffering intense torture in the twisting
given his unhappy car. Finding the
honr “kl']}' to gain his 1:1:]!]1. the pony
suddenly released the ear. The two had
been pulling with their entire weight
against each other, and the unnexpected
ere  he
could recover a well divected kick rolled
himover. 1 thought him killed ; but he
slowly recovered, and, raising to his feot
staggered away, puusing ab times to shake
his ugly head, as it wondering how it all
eame about,

pay= A servant girl who was sent n day
or two ago to a drogeist in New York
with a request that he would give her
gome costor-oil, “disguised a8 much o8
much as possible,” was usked by the drug-
gist if she liked soda water, and replied
in the affirmative. The drugeist thereu-
pon gave her a glass stroogly flavored
with lemon, with much oil cast upon the
troubled water. Noticing that she linger-
ed after receiving this, the druggist in-
quired the cause, und was told that she was
waiting for the oil.  Oh, replied the man
of drugs complacently, ** you have taken
that.”  The startled woman gazed at him
in dismay a moment and then exclaimed
“Oh, murder, I wantedit for a man who
is very sick.”

p&ay* Thousands of ludies sufier untold
miseries from Female Wenkness, weak
baek, and other disordered counditions of
their peculinr systews, of which there is
no remedy so pleasant, positively sure and
refiable ag Dy, Pierce’s Alternative Fx-
tract, or Golden Medical Discovery. Sold
by druggists, or enclose three dollars and
twenty-five cents to Dr. R. V. Pierce
Buffulo, N. Y., and get three bottles de-
livered free.

i

DeacoN Day.—There was o deacon of
a church of the name of Day, by trade a
cooper:  OneSabbath morning he heard
& number of boys who were playing in
front of his bouse, and he went out to
check the Sabbath profanation. Assum-
inga grave countenance, he said to them
“ Boys, do you remember what day this
is " Yes, 8ir," replied one of the hoys,
“ Deacon Day, the cooper.”

[

| tic is painfully stretched and pressed, |

land not to break the news to her at once

New

By 1 A 1y S W,

Thi» Dutch Umbrella Mender—He Tells his |
ixperience |

T -V in de umprells business now, und
A sells also seeond-hanted ones top, und |
[’ m waken bretty good out, De vay |
com es in mit dis kind of piziness was, dat
I know dat dare ish blenty of vet vedder
Intel y, und dat every family vot igh der !
ow net over o gouble of umprellus shener-
ally have doo or dhree of dem proke; so
dart 1 see mine ghances for to maken mon-
ish mit, und I startzen mit dat dings at
onee i il'f!\.‘ll)‘,

I get a olt bair of seizzors and a hinch-
ers tor mine tools, and dhree cents worth,
of eap per vire und some olt  valepones,
und a leedle plack dliread, und a von-eve-
ed needle, and dar the whole piziness ish.

unter uaine arm for a sign, und | startzou
out t saw how it ghes. Do fursd 1y 1
dou't li ke dat dings mueh, so 1 keep
avay on b vhere hurdly no houses vas, on
aegonnt dat 1 don’t likes no beoples tosiw
me in di & umprella piziness§ und evary |
dime veu [sing out,  Unmiprellas to mend,’
[ vas awf ul alraid somepody vill hear me.
['w proke inter de piziness now, unt 1

I ish lear ned all der robes of der dhrade.
Ven 1 PLLLIRAL I nice lllll]ll‘u”u to mend now,
[ tells ele lady 1 vill maken o nice shob
outer it, vind vill dook mine dime over it.
dat she wight agh vell go iner house, ash
L vill en 1l herout ven T got done.  Den 1
sitzen dowm on ter stheps und peging mit
mine vork. Und ven dat umprella own-
e1 }.nll'.' _-_'[.t.“«"l!l der house, 1 back und 1!
:-]|"'.|L ;l\..l_\' nuter ri:;[ ]ll‘i._l_'hlllrl'lilunj‘ '|IIJ||
sells de ay ticle for vot it vill foteh,  Dat
ish de vay onrsthoek vas |il'i'! ub., Some
fuolish beepsles vould eall  dot

dings o

sthealen 3 but  dis chap don't call it
dot. Ve calls it a shmart idea. |
L vas by Camden yosterday mit mine |

new piziness, und [ raise o splendid silk
wmprella from a young Frenchman —
e gives it mit me to wend, und ven he
turns his pack away, 1 followed his exam-
ple, undé. got avay ash quick ash T can;
und the artiele ish now ub vor sule. Ven
you kno w sulm-l':rul_\’ vot ish in yont of a
nice silk. vmprella so near ash good ash
new, you know vhere to send him. Ven
yousendl o gnstomer, [ mukes o pargain
mit you to mend all your olt umbrells,
und I don’t ghurges you some dings; so
dat’s fair. IF dat Frenchman py Dhird
und Bine straus catches me miv dat um-
prella; T dinks he vill dliry nud valk me
Spanish. I vill geep a good look out,
Yours, vaita umprella to mend,
GimnrisTorner Suces, U, D,

-—

Breaking it Easy.

When he lumented Judgze “:l_'_'ll-_v
tripped and fell down the ecourt-house
stairs anc Liroke his neck, it was o great
gquestion how to break the news to poor
Mrs. Bagley. Dut finally the body wus
put into Iiggin’s wagon, and he was in-
structed to takeit to Mrs. B., but to he
very guard 2d and disereet in his langnapge

—but do it gradually and gently. When
Higiring wot there with his sad freight,
he shouted :ill Mrs. Bagley came to the
door. Then he said ;

“ Does the widder Bagley live here 7

“The v fow Bagley ?

S 1M bet she does.
OWN Way.
lLiere 7

“Yes, Judge Bagley lives here,”

“I'l bet he dou't. But never mind,
it ain't for me to contradict. Ts the
judge in 2"

“ No, mot at present,”

“T jest oxpected as much, Because
you know— take hold o' suthin, mum, for
I'm agoin t) make a little communication
and reckon maybe it'll jar you some.—
There's been an aceident, mum, I've
ot the old judge curled up out here in
the wagon-—and when you see him you'll
unckunowled ze yourself, that an inquest is
ahout the only thing that eould be acom-
fort to him.”

Nunil‘,”
But have it your
Well, does Judge Bagley live

e i

par A ludy at Gloucester, Mass.,, a
day or two  since iovited o number of
friends to her house to ten. During the
meal the guests found the cup that cheers
but not inebrintes so bLitter as to be unfit
for use. The next day the lady of the
house discovered, to her wmortification,
that gho had sweetened the ten with ep-
som salts, n quantity of that useful but
unpalatable article having been placed on
the sarae shelf with gome granulated su-
gar.

t& Why do our corns ache just pre-
vious to rain? Because our feet swell
from the sudden depression in the density
of air, and the hard eorn, not being elas-

_Blc;dl:tﬁclﬁ, “ _lila.

A Good Ktory.

Once upon a time there lived among
the hills of an adjoining eountry an old
_::Qut-lunuul. whose entire ]lf'r_mnml and real
estate consisted of a wife, n well ventila-
ted log eabin, half an acre of not very
productive land, and a vielent funduoss
for what is sometmmes callod  tangled’
whiskey. Onespring morning the own-
er of all this property was struck with
convietion that his land must be plowed.
But hie had no horze, and found it im-
lnr.«.‘i”ll\‘ to borrow one.
ground must be broken up, horse or no
horge, and it was finally determined that
the * old woman® ghould hiteh up the

old mun, and hold the handle and drive, |

while he drew the plow. Thiz was accor-
dingly done, and the plow went hravely
on, until the plowshare ran under o root
and the team wag brought toa dead halt.
But the * evitter” had  become warmed
up by this time, land as the old lady gave
him & rap with the reins and eried * ait
up there!” he threw his weichi upon the
harness with a llv:l\'_“ ju'l‘L‘. which nl:;l]‘.]:r"l
the traces off short, and he  shot forward
against the fence, his head striking the
end of a rail with the foree of o mwule.
“ Thuuderation old woman ! lie excelaim-
ed, a8 he wiped the blood and  dirt from
his eyes, “ why didn't you say w-h-o-a "

Too old and Lame,

The Rev. K. Li——t liad an old parish-
ioner and communieant whom
been visiting during a short illness, At
last the medical attendant ecilled and
informed My, Li=—t Lat the old man
was dyin whercupon he i?mm-q}iutn]_\'
went to him to administer the saerament
alter which he told the

he  hae

L

old min's wife

|t.in|t her husband would not live long,

and if there wus anything she wished to
say to him ghe had better do it while he
wis able to understand her. She imme-
dintely went to his beside and said :

“Johin, Mr. L——t says you are goine
to die, I wish, when you get to Heaven
you'd look out forwmy first hushand, and
tell him I've been doin’ pretty well sin'
he left me, an' L often wish I might sce
him again,”

The old man turned his eyes upon his
wife.  With deprecating expression, and
raiging himself n little, he replied;

 Lord help thee, Mary, how doest thee
think that, owd and la’smas T be T eun
o rounging all over Heaven to find thy
first husband !"

— -
0ld Cwesar and the Angel.

There used to be a pious old nezro in
Boston numed Caoesar, and he was in the
hiabit of praying so londly us to be heard
by wany of the neighbors. On retiring
for the night his petition invariahly was:
“ Lord send dy angel for ole Chesar, ole
Caesar alwnys ready.” One evening two
of his neighbors, good men but sometimes
bored by his “style”  thought they
would try him on.  They took position
at his door and when the usual petition
was made that the * Lord would semwd the
angel, ole Caesar  being always ready,”
they knocked loudly at the door

“Who dar!” said the old darkey.

“The angel of the Lord, come for old
Caesar,” was the reply.

Out went the light, n serambling into
bed was beard, and then, in trembling
voiee, that same ald uncle gaid ; * Go way
dar! goway! Ol Cacsar been dead dis
fen years.

A Happy Boy.

“T say, boy, why do you whistle so
Iﬂllil'\'?”

“ Beeause I'm 8o happy, mistor.”

“ What makes you so happy "

“Qanse I've got o new shirt; look
u-here ;—ain't it nice ?”

“ It don't look very new.
made of 7"

“ Why, 'tis new, "cause mam made it
yesterday out of dad’s old 'an "

“ And what was dad’s old’ un made of ?”

“Why, oune of granny's old sheets,
what hier mam give her.”

What is it

By A young lady of eighteen was en-
gaged to be married to a gentleman of
thirty-six. Her mother having noticed
her low spirits for some time, inguired
the reason, “Oh dear, mamma,” replied
the young lady, *1 was thinking about
wy husband being twice my age.” * That's
very true; but he's only  thirty-six.”
“ He's ouly thirty-six now,.dear mamma ;
but when I'm sixtyg—" * Well #” ¢ Oh
dear ! why then he'll be ¢ Aundred and
tiwenty

Be= A careful analysis by the chemist
of the Board of Henlth of New York, of
thirty sumples of cosmetios used by the
women for “ beautifying” their complex-
ions, revenled the fuct that their princi-
pal ingredien gre lead snd  bismuth,
Five specimep0f  lilly white" turned
out to be nothimg but marble dust.

Nevertheless the |

SUNDAY READING,.
Have you pulled up the Anc!lﬁrl

We have heard a story of two drunken
| sailors whe had to eross u Scoteh frith ap
pight, They leaped into the bost, and
pulled sway atthe oars with all  their
wight ; they pulled and pulied, and won-
dered they did not rench the ghore. In
their maudlin state they thonght the tide
was set pxaingt them, and so, ina wild
fashion, they tock spells of pulling, but
noe shore  did they reach. Great was
their astonishment; for the frith was
narvow, and a quarter of an honr should
have seen them st the opposite beaeh.
* Burely,” they said, “the bout is be

“'i'l‘llﬂl!. or \1‘(:." 'l‘lu.' llight WOore on.
and the morning light explained the mys-
tery to their sober eyes.  “ Why, Saudy,
mon, we never pulled wp the anchor "’
Just s0; and thus, tug as they might,
they lubored in vain,

Many and many asinner has Leen in
like case.  He has tried to beliove, :l]“’:l_\,',-‘
| & strange thing to do, but all his trying

has come to nothine:
fur off as ever,

peace has heen as
The means of grace have
| been unavailing, prayer has brought no
| auswer of joy, the man has been ready to
[ despair, and blamed fate and the devil,
and a thousand other things.  Meanwhile
the real cause of the soul's long delay has
| been unnoticed ; the heart has never real-
Iy looged its hold of its selferighteons
hopes—never fairly pulled up the anchor
and trusted itself to Jesus. Reader, how
is it with you ? Have you heaved the
anchor? lHave you done with self? If
not, all your efforts are idle, all your
prayers and tears ave froitless, and you
see clearly that they must be so. Man
up with the anchor ! Let go every trust
but Jesus', and you will soon be at the
desired haven.

Not in ll_u nl:;l:_Naitlure.

An estimable lady, n personal and be-
loved friend of mine, suid to me, when
urged to forgive injuries, ** it is potin hu-
man nature to forgive injuries as goading
us these,” You ave right, my friend, I re-
plied it isnotin human nature; but it is
in the grace of Christ.  He has charged
us :—* Love your enemies; bless them
that curse you ; and pray for them which
despitefully use you and persecute you;
that ye may be the children of onr Father
which is in_heaven.” The lady had a
long struggle with herself, but though
the grace of Chyrist overeame, 8he for-
gave from the heart, and was a happier
womnn, and a more exemplury  Christian
ever after. These are high Christian
virtues. They are not imaginary, nor
[ are they beyond Christian attainment.
—————

g The old city of Troy had but one
gate.  Go round and round the city, and
you could find no other. If you wanted
to get in, there was but one way, and no
other, Soto the strong nnd  benutiful
city of Lieaven there is one gate and no
other. Do yon know what it is? Christ
says, “ I am the Door.”

Rt

By~ He that cannot be useful on great
occasions, may die without exerting his
abilities, and stand « helpless spectator of
|a thousand vexutions which fret away
happiness, and which nothing is requir-
ed to remove but a little dexterity of con-
dues and readiness of expedients,

ged™ The dearest word in onr langnage

is Love. The greatest word is God. The

word expressing the shortest time is Now.

The three make the greatest and sweetest
duty of' maun.

- -

pey~ Iuith is the key that unlocks the

cabinet of Heaven's treasuves, the King's

messenger from  the celestisl world, to

bring all the supplies we need out of the
fullness that there is in Christ.

B A man's true wealth hereafter is

the good he does in this world to his
fellow man.

ge~ Vice does not puy ; the sin i3 less
sweet tham we fancied, and it costs more
than we bargained for.

- -

By~ No clond can overshedow o (hris-
tian but the eye of his faith will discern
a rainbow in it

et S Bay e

ey~ Life becomes uscless and insipid

when we have no longer cither friend-
or enemies, '

-——
Be™ There are more victims to errors

committed by society itself than society
Bupposes. ’

SRl <y - 1§
Iy Fvery thing we add to our knowl-
i edge adds to our means of usefulness.




